


Tragedie 


So much for that: thefilenthoures ftealeon. 

And flakie darknefife breakes within the Eaft^ 

Jn brief e, forfo thefeafon bids vs be.- 
Prepare thy battell egrely in the morning, 

And put thy fortunerothearbiterment & 

Of bloudie ftrokcs and mortall flaring warre, 

I as I may, that which I would I cannot, 

With befl aduantagc will decciue the time, 

And aide thee in this doubtful! fliockeofarmes.- 
But on thy fide I may not be too forward. 

Heart beingfeene thy tender brother George, 
Beexecutedin his Fathers light. 

Farewell, thcleifure and the karefull time. 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of loue, 

And ample enterchangcoffwcet dilcourfe. 

Which lo long fundered friends fliould dwell vpon 
God giue vs leifure for thefe rights ofloue. 

Once more adiew, be valiant and fpeed well. 

Rich* Good Lords conduiff him to his regiments 
Ileftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaft leaden Humber peife me downe to morrow, 

When I fliould mount with wings of victory.- 

Once more good night kind Lords & gentlemen. Sxcmu. 

O thou whole captame 1 account myfelfe, 

Lookeon my forces with a gracious eye: 

Putin their hands thy bruling Irons of wrath. 

That they may crufh downe with a heauie fall. 

The vfurping helmet of our aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy Minifters of chartifement, 

That we may praifetheein theviifforie, 

To thee I do commend my watchfull foule, . 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh, defend me ftilh 

Enter the Ghefi cf prince Sd. Sou to Henry the (txt. 

(jhofi to K. Sic, Let me (it heauie on thy foule to morrow, 
Thinke how thou ftabrt me in my prime ofyoutfa. 

At Tewkesbury : difpairetherforeanddie. 

To Rich. Be cheerefull Richmond, for the wronged foule* 


*ofRichard the Third. 

Of butchered Princes fight in thy behalfe, 

I? n Henries iiliie Richmond comforts thee. 

Marne that prophefiedthou fhouldeft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe,liue and Hoimfli, 

SvitcY the Ghoft oj~ G larence. 

Ghoft. Let me fit heauie on thy foule to morroiVj 

I that was wallit to death with fulfome wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guilebetrayd to death: 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgeleffc fword, difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Thou off-fpring of the houfc of Lane after, 

The wronged heircs of Tw^do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell, liue and floumb. 

Enter the ghofs of Ritters, Gray ,Vattghan. 

Rin. Let me fit heauie on thy foule to morrow, 

Ritters that died at pomfret ,difpaireand die. 

Gray, Thinke vpon (fray, and let thy fouledilpaire. 

Vattqh. Thinkevpon Vaughan, and with guiltie reare 
Let fall thy launcc, difpaire and die. 

All to Rich. Awake and thinke our wrongs in jfrc.bolome, 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 

Enter the GhoRl oj~ E. Haftings, 

Ghoft. Bloody and guiltie, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody battell end thy daies. 

Thinke on Lord Haftings, difpaire and die; 

T o Rich. Quiet vntroubled foule, awake, awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer forfaire Eng/andsfakc. 

Enter the ghoft s oftwoyong Princes, 

Gheft to K.R. Dreame on thy coufinsfmoothered inrhe ■* 
Letvs belaid within thy bofome Richard, Tower 

And weigh the downe toruine,fhame and death, 
ThyNephevves foules bid thee difpaire anti die. 

To Ri, yieepc Richmond fleepe in peace, and wake in ioy, 
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